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PR. MARTIN 
PE ALE, AN AVID 
STUDENT OF THE 
PAST, HAD MADE 
A FANTASTIC PlS- 
COV£RV.,.ONe THE 
WHOLE WORLD 
WOULD NOT 
BELIEVE/ BUT IT 
WASTRUE^ASYDU 
WILL FIND OUT AS 
YOU READ... 

"Don't Box 
Me in!" 






100 TOY SOLDIERS, made of durable plastic 

EACH OK FTS OWN BASE 



it FUN TO SHOW 
^ FUN TO TtADE 
* RJN TO COLLECT 




EACH FOOTLOCKSR CONTAINS: 



A Tanks 

4 Jeeps 

4 fiottleships 

4 Cruisers 

4 Sailors' 

4 RiflemBfi 

8 MachmBgunners 

8 SharpshooTeri 

4 (nfcmlrymen 



8 Oflicers 
8 Waves 
8 Wd« 
4 Bombers 
4 Trucks 
B iet Ftanes 
8 Cannon 
4 Bazookomen 
4 Marksmen 



;00 TOY SOLDIERS, D«pt-I 
€3 Weit 4716 StiMl Rootn Zot 
New Tprk IS, N.Y. 

HERE'S MTf $t.2SI NO CO D/* 

Jtuih Ihe TOY SOlbfEa* TO MU 



ftnintt,. 



NMFsrm- 



Addm*., 



diy - Shrt* ^- 



Ki«<! ic ftesiD-3, (i*njo.«ut <fl4 ntnT.lTittortil mrtirtc) .r. rk»i»lM( mil .i^v fn.wtHlifl^. '".S!?.^ u'« 1 RS? 



VON FELSCMWEIR, FOR 
THIS EVIL DEED VOU, AND 
ALL WHO FOLLOW VOU FOR 
TEN 6ENERAT10NS, SHALL 
MEET WITH MADNESS AND 
DEATH. THIS IS MY 
CURSE ON YCU AND 



WHAT?.. .YOU DO 
NOT FftlGHTEN ME, 

MARDEN8URS. 
NO LONGER WILL 
YOU STAND IN MY 
WAY . THE VON FELSEN- 
WEIRS HAVE CONQUERED/ 




3 H 



BlTT had they ? AS VON FELSENWCIft fiODE OFF ON 
THE STOLEN HORSE AN UNEASY FCELIN6 CLUTCHED 
HIS HEART AND STIFLED HIS THROAT . . . 



HIS CURSES CAN DO ME NO HARM- 
YET WHO CAN TELL I'LL VISIT GAFFER 
KLAUS WHEN I GET HOME. HE KNOWS 
MORE OF CHARMS AN>0 WITCHCRAFT THAN 
ANY IN ALL CARPATHIA 





For the NEXT FEW MONTHS ALL 
WAS WELL AND VON FELSENWEIIt 
SOON FOUeOT HIS OREAD. THEN 
ONE OIY WHEN HIS GROOMS 
KNUREO the STABLES . 



..^ IT IS THE ^ 
Si'Tl^ BARON/ QUICK, 
HELP ME / 




THE HORSE /- 

T WAS THE 

HORSE /--KILL 

' — CURIE OF 

MARDENBURG 

UHHI- 




DID too HEAR THAT ? 

IT IS ALMOST AS IF HE 
KNtW WHAT HAPPENED 

WE MUST 6E.^ RIO OF 
HiU AT OMCE HE IS 

TRULY ACCURSED/ 




And so THE VON FELSENWEIR5 MET THEIR FATE 
ONE BY ONE FOR SIX HUNDRED YEARS LET'S 
(jOOK in now ON FREDERICK, TENTH AND LAST OF 
THE BARONS , . 



r FREDERICK, WHAT'S THE 
STORY BEHIND THIS 
TAPESTRY ? ^ 



IT SHOWS MY ANCESTOR, 
FREDERICK THE FIRST 
KILLING A MAR0ENBUR6, 
ONE OF OUR HATED 
ENEMIES / 



ii¥vi- 



f J I' ^m 






ENEMIES? SURELY YOU CAN'T 
MEAN THAT ? WHY YOU CAN 
ALMOST LOOK IKTC WAROENBURG 
CASTLE FROM YCUSS— AND 
BESIDES, YOU'RE PACING YOUR 
HORSES AGAINST THEIRS THIS 
VERY AFT^NOON / 




■ ^well— er, shall we 
j move along. we 
don't want to be 
i late for the 

HACE 




|p«C^ -rtA- DA' ?C<?r-> rneoERicK WAS A CHftWSeO 
"*»» «MCH«S5 SEEMEO TO MOLD HIM IS ITS G»iP, , 



BUT YOU DID, SIR/ 
YOU TOLD ME TO 
SERVE IT INHERE 

AND.. . Yin/ 







HE S BEE^ THIS 
WAY EVER SINCE 
THE DAY OF THE 
RACE. 1 DON'T 
UNbERSTANDIT 




HE EfTHER SITS IN THE TOWER 
ROOM AND STARES ATlHAT 
TAPESTRY OR STARES OUT THE 
WINDOW ATMARDENBURG . 
CASTLE 

'yes I'M WORRieO-' 
'\\ SOMETHING TERRI- 
BLE WILL HAPPEN.' 
1 KNOW IT 





'^^^^^ 




LAUGH AT ME, WILL HE ? 
PUT A STOP TO THAT THIS 1 




li' 



Some hours later in a dark 
corner of the von mahdenburs 
stables frederick watched as 
flames licked hungrily at its 
dried am ancient boards 



HuRRYINS BACK TO THE ROOM 
IN THE TOWER FREDERICK WATCHED 
THE aUflNING STABLES WITH 
BfiOODINS THOUGHTS . 



SOON, COUNT VON MAROENBURG, 
YOU WILL HAVE NO HORSES. 
YOUR STABLES WILL BE GONE 
NO LONGER WILL YOU LORD 
IT OVER ME / 



'll^ 







Suddenly something compelled Frederick to 

TURN AND look AT THE TAPESTRY , WHAT HE SAW 
BROUGHT MOUNTING TERROR . 



As FREDERICK BACKED TOWARD THE OOOR SICK 
WITH FRIGHT AN EVEN STRANGER THING OCCURRED. 





HC MUST BE YOURS, 
SIR. NO ONE ELSE 




WE CAUGHT HIM FUYIIMG, ALL 
SMOKING AND FOAMING, FROM THE 
STABLES OF MAROENBLfflG. WE LEO 
HIM BACK, BUT THE SROOM SAID IT 
WAS NOT THEIRS. HE HAS NEVER 
SEEN THE BEAST BEFORE 





JLt THAT MOMBNT FREDERICK 
RCCIEVED STRAflGE NEV». . 



SIR, SOMETHING VERY STRANGE HAS 
HAPPENED. SOMEONE HAS CUTOUT 
PART OF THE TAPESTRY IN THE 
TOWER CHAMBER/ THE ONE WITH 
THE HUGE HORSE 






CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEKT.. 



NONSEMSE/ THERE IS NO HORSE IN 
J^ORLD THAT I CAN'T CONTROL, BE 
DEVIL OR FLESH / 



AYE. I WOULDN'T 
RiOe HIM FOR 
ALL THE MONEY 
THE WORLD. 




As FREDERICK RODE OFF DARK 
CLOUDS BEGAN TD GATHER WITHIN 
THE HOUR THE HEAVENS BURST, 
BRINGING A TERRIBLE STORM. SUD- 
DENLY THERE WAS A TERRIFIC 
CRASH OF THUNDER AND A GfGANTIC 
BOLT OF LIGHTNING HIT THE 
CASTLE 





^^ '^"^^ ^^^^^° '^^ INSTANT, THE STUPENDOUS AND-MAGNIFICENT BATTLEMENTS OF CASTLE TON FELSENWEIR 
'■^'jlil ARE A MASSIF FLAME. SUDDENLY 
LOOK, IT IS ^^ j»— --* , _ _ . 

THE MASTER / 




Ko ONE DARED TRY TO STOP THE MONSTROUS 
BEAST AS IT HURTLED TOWARD THE MOAT OF THE 
FLAMIM6 CASTLE . . 




Fighting for his life, the terrified fsederick 
exerted every ounce of strength to stop the 
headlong flightt of the beast, but to no avail . . 



Then with a last gigantic leap the monstep 
horse clattered up the tottering stairway and 
plunged into the ruined castle to disappear 
in the black smoke . . 




J\.T THAT MOMENT THE 
FURY OF THE STOfiM DIED 
WITH STARTLING SUDDENNESS. 
AND IN THE SUPERNATURAL 
GLARE OF THE SMOLDERING 
HUINS THERE COULD BE 
SEEN OVER THE DYING 
BATTLEMENTS A COLLOSSAL 
FIGURE. THAT OF THE 
MONSTER HORSE / THE ' 
CURSE OF MAROENBURG 
HAD BEEN FULFILLED . . . 



U , 



•- m. 



m^ 




re^f^HAPS TUERE fS S<WiS LO<S/CAL EXPLANATION FOR tVMATHA^ENEO ■ 
TO MAHCy FENTON. NONE tVMO WITNESSED TMOSE ST/TANGE SVEf^T'S 
COULD EXPLAIN /r, /T iVOULD BE SIMPLE TO SAV THEY lAiASfNED TUB 
WHOLE THIN6, BUT THEY DiON'T. TH^V SAW.., 



tW(S IS A STRANGE 

LOCKEl MARCy, IT IS 

SAID THAT THE WEARER 

WILL BE SOUND TO ITS 

OWNEK in UFE AMD 

m DEATH/ 



X-^.^ 
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REALLVr 
IT WIU BE 
BEAUTIFUL. WFTH 
MV NEVV 
DRESS / 
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^-(£ HOf\^E OF JEB AUSTIN 
AS ME SAVS GOODBYE TO MS 
GRANDFATHER BEFOKEMtN- 
»NG HIS REGIMENT^,. 

T ' ■ * 

JEB, t HAVEN'T AIUCH TO GIVE 
you AS A SOINS AWAY 
PRESENT... SO I'D LIKE 
you TO HAVE 
THIS. J WHAT IS IT 

GRANDFATHER? 





^^ WELL, IT 

PROTECTS A MAN 

tN LOVE . THE GIRL 

you GIVE THIS LOCIfET 

TO WJLL BE BOUND 

TO you FOREVER 

... (N LIFE >^N0 

IN DEATH.' 



but: GRANDFATHER 
IDONT 3ELIEVF IN 
MAGIC AND CHARMS. 
' BESIDES I'M NOT 
PLANNING TO FALL 
IN LOVE. I'VE GOT 
Aly CAREER 
AHEAD OF MEf 



SEVER CAN TELt 

HUMOR AN OLD MAN, 
SON AND WEAR IT UNTIL 
VOU DO, THEN GIVE (T 
TO YOUR GIRL. YOU 
WONT REGRET 
IT/ 




^ FEW V£AR£ 

J£B CARm£D 

THE LOCKET 

Cai^STANTLY. 

3/Afl.S SAW 

fT BUT 
UEVE/? WORE 
/T. r^EAf 
^E i/\/AS 
TRArt5FBRRED 

TO PORT 
DEFIAfVCE 
/At /A/D/AN 
TBRRITOR^ 





EASY, BOY.' I 
DIDN'T WEAN TO 
GET VOU ANGRY... 
I WAS JUST TELLING 
YOU SOMETHING 
FOR. YOUR OWN 
GOOD. ,^L 





KBEP yOUR AD- 
VICE FOR SOMEONE 
V/HO NEEDS IT... 
I CAN TAKE 
CARE OF WV- 
5 ELF," 



) £AeANWH/LE, at ThlEdANCe 



fAY fAARCY AREN'T YOU 
PRETTY TONIGHT/ ALL DRESSED 





MB MARI^y THAT 
FUNERAL PARLOR 
ATTENDANT? ) JVOULDN'T 
MARRY HIM IF HE WERE 
THE LAST MAN ON THE 
POST/ HE'S SO SERIOUS 
ALL THE TIME.' 




WELL, YOU'VE CERTAINLY 
BEEN PAYING ENOUGH 

ATTENTION TO HIM... 
ANYONE WOULD THINK 

VOU TWO WERE HEAD 
OVER HEELS IN LOVE* 



lU 



REALLY? WELL IF 
VOU >VVUST KNOWj HE 
HAS A CURIOUS 
LOCKET THAT I'M 

DYING TO GET. ONE 
OF THESE DAYS I'M 

GOING TO GET IT ; J. 



¥L 



.^*-' 



.-sf"^ 



J .. 



•• -^i^^ 



i/^e DANCE HAD SCAKC£LV BEGUN 
iVHBN THERE WAS A SUDDEN 
INTEffKUPVON ! 



GENTLEMEN, I HAVE JUST 
RECEIVED WORD THE APACHES 
ARE ON THE WARPATH/ 
WE HAVE ORDERS TO 
STOP THEM/ 



E5 ^^H 




JiS THE 

lADtES 

WATCHED 

IN DISMAY, 

THE 
OPFICERS 
BEGAN TO 

HUR/ZY 
OUT. JB8 

OnE}N 
MA/^CV 
TO ONE 
SIOE... 




''MARCV, I HAD SOMETWING 
TO ASK YOU TONISHT, 
BUT IT'LL HAVE TO WAIT, 
you KNOW I'M IN LOl'E 
WITH you... PROMISE 
YOU'LL WAIT UNT(L 



ngTi 



I PROMISE 
JEB ...WE'LL' 
MAK£:A 
PACT.' 
Q\'4E ME THAT 
LOCKET YOU 
CARRY ON YOUR 
WATCH CHAIN... 
IT'LL SEAL THE 
BONO eETWEEN 
US/ 




JE8 TOOK 
OUT THE 
LOCKET 
AND TRIED 
TO TELL 
MAf^VOF 
rrSST/tANGS 
POWER/ 
SHE IVAS 
QViy w- 

TERESTEO 
IN HOyi/ /T 
¥^ULD 
LOOK 

ON HER... 





MY GRANDFATHER 
SWEARS ITS POWER 

REAL, tT HAS NEVER 
LEFT /WE SINCE HE 
IT TO ME. 
you ARE 
THE FIRST 
TO HAVE 

IT/ 



R t5 ^ 
'ER 1 

GAVE J 



®UT5ta£^ A BUS I £ 
8LA/?E5 UWSNTLY,.. 



WAIT TIL THE 
, GrlRLS SEE 
'this/ WON'T 
THEV BE 

JEALOUS .' 




I'VE GOT TO GO NOW MARCX 
JUST RE/MEMBER THAT 
CLL BE SACK. THE LOCKET 

IS SETWeEN _ 

US NOW.. 

GOOCe YE 



W^E W£EKS SLtPPBP BY AND MARCY PROMPTLY 
FORGOT HER PROMISE TO JEB. Sf^ HAD A NEW 
imERE5T...AHANDSOJV^MAJOR NEHVLV Af?~ 
^ R/VEO F Rcm THE EAST/ 

SIKLS. I HAVE THE MOST EX- 
CITING NEWS. A1AJ0R HARTLEy 1 
ASKEO ME TO MARRY W(/M AND >' 
I'VE ACCEPTED.' 





W^ IVHOLE 

Fo/vr WAS 

AGOa i^/TM 

THE r/Eivs. 

to THE 

n/VY &ROi^P 
tHTHAT 

tSOLATEO 
SPOT /T 
WAS THE 

SyE/^r OP 



W^ ARE you MEN 

t GOING TO HAVE TTOSE 
t DECORATIONS FIN- 
ISHED IN TIME FDR 
THE IveOOING TO- 
/MORROW ? RE/VIEMSER , 
THEY HAVE TO 
BE JUST RIGHT.' 



DON'T 

WORRX SIR, 

THEY'LL BE 

DONE AWD 

DONE 

^RISHT.' 



MeANWM/1£, far out QV the desert JEB 
AUSTEN AND A PATROL GRIMLY TRY TO 
F/OHT OFF AN /NDfAN ATTACK... 








^TER THE CemMOfiY TMS 
CRCmO WATCHED iSV MpmiHA- 
TION AS THE liEiv affil?e AfMO 
GIKpOm STEPPBO OUT FUR 
^ YHe. FIRST aAN€£*>. 



^ tODENLY, THE U&MTS SEEMEO 
TD DfM. TNS OOOft AT THE END 
OF T»E HUGE f^OCM FLEW OPEf/. 
THERE MAS JEB/ 

MISTEn: IT'S 
tAPTA\N AUSTEN! 



/^Ofi A MOMENT HE STAKED 
AT THE Bff/OE ANO THEN 
HOLDING out HIS ARMS HE 
DREW HER FROM THE CLASP 
OF THE MAJOR... 

r- 




^FUe COAW^/Vy STOOD tNA TKANCE AS AUSTEN 
CLASPED THE 8R/DE TO H/S BOSOM AND 
BEGAN A DANCE... 




^ m MUSICIANS PLAYED PASTER ANO FASTEIL 
UNABLE TO STOP AS ROUND AND ROUND WE 
COUPLE SPUN.* 




l(k0S>^WM'iP BY Sii^%L, 7H£ 
lAtlSfC S70PPBD. MARCY SAHK ' 
SLOWLY 70 7NE FL0O/?.„P£ADf 

TH& cftotva ur^Bi-B Tomom^ 

STOOD TRANSFIXED WITH 



SILENCE EJYGULFED THE 

ROOM m A 6mArivAm.„ 





f^MEN WITHOUT A BACKWARD 
LAN'cB, y£ TURNED AND 
WALKED TOWARP5 TUB POO/? 
AS TUE ASSEMBLAOE CAME 
JO LIFE. 






^S THE CROy/O STARED 
BLANKLY AT THE SPOT 

WHERE AUSTEN MAD DIS- 
APPEARED, A TIRED, DUSTY 

TROOPER HUKRIEO INTO 
THE BALLROOM... 





BECAUSE HE'S OEAD/ 
CAPTAIN AUSTEN AND ALL OF 
HIS MEN WERE MASSACKBD 
8V THE JND/ANS TVVO 




^ WEEK LATER, TI-fEY BROUSMT IN 
THE BODY OF JEB AUSTEN. A 
STRANGE FEELING iVENT JM/iOU&H 

THOSE WHO VlEy^ED 
THE REMAINS, FOI^ 

CLUTCHED IN MIS 
HAND V/AS THE 

i/ERy SAME 
LOCKET HE i^AO 

TORN FROM 
MARCy FENTON'S 
DRESS,\' : 




THE BEST AUTOMOBIU 




WITH yOUR STATE 
ON CAR WNDOWS... 



?J^5£S,-iy.5''*=^^''^'^/®^ ^'™ "^WS RELIGION 
^/l^f^ =^'^ ^'^^ ^^^ "^-^S ^O^BRTISINS, 
COUNCIL BY TWe ^SSOCMT/0^/ OR COMICS 
MAGAZIMSB PUBLISHERS... 



w. 



SLAVING THM- HAD T^*^>^eN PLACE WITHIN ITS DARK WALLS, .THE SLAVING THATL ED 

TO THE STRANGE TALE OP... 




^ 



,f^'r^'^°°'^ CASTS EERIE SHADOWS OVER A 

,iM look;ing farmhouse buried I sj the 

TIME-WORN HILLS OF MA^E ^^ 



NStDE THOSE I=ORBIODING WALLS TWO 
MEN QUARREL OVE R ILL-GOTTEN GAINS.. 

DON'T RAJ- ON 
ME NOW, KEELER^ 
OUR DEAL WAS 
THAT WE SPLIT . 

THE DOUGH 
FIFTY- FIFiy 



^mm 





MAVBE, BUT I'VE 
CHANGED MV MIND.' 
I TOOK ALL THE 
RISK .'^yOU'LL. TAKE 
WHAT I WANT TD 
GIVE YOU,' 



^% 
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The a^rgumekjt grows morh 
violent/ su dpenlv 

you DlRTy ^WAS-JENK^S 



rou. .you MURDERING SKUNK ~ 
LL GET EVEN ON yCiU...eVEN IP I 

H*^VH TO COME SA.CK. PROM THE 

SRAVE TO PO it' 




J^ MOMENT LWER 



f^THERE HE SOeS/ 




A SEA.RCH FOR '<H^Jf ^^.^^.^"^^ """ 



LOOKS U1KE 
we t,05T Hllvl 
AND THE 
MONEY TOO' 



MY COv^^-'-J, S^^T' 
GOING ^^X -^J^?y' 

THE tSAV^a . NHV 

,S'Oi-E /.AvS ■sSURED 

^ FOR —.>-c -_--^ra£0 

UNLESS -s =-2--^ r- ^^u3 

TO PAY Tl-E =<^- «• • --fUl_. 
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The MONTHS PASS Ast^D 
THE KILLING IS fO'^'^S^- 
TEN 'THE OLP FARM, REMT 
EO. BECOMES ALIVE A.NP 
W^RM ONCE MORE 



THEN STRA.!V3£ :;S -^RB- 
Li K E ''^ = - ^'^ 3- =. 



CALEB, i""5 -^^ ::; 

iPr -^N ^ CAM PlND 

0§L ■£-=-- ^^AT'S 

, - -' w'.*-« V3 it' 





'^it's gottek so COLO.^ 

THE LIGHTS ^VE GROWN 
SO DIM AND TriE FIRE 
FLICKERS SO 
SXR^^NGElV.' 
lOALEB.WMAT 



1 DON'T KNOs^* AND 

I DON'T INTEND . 

TO FIND OUT.'' ^ 

'RE LEAVING L_ 

HIS RL^CE r** 

NOv\/.' >w«»* 




Again and aga,in the old 

HOUSE JS RENTED, BUT NO 

^Ait,'^'^'- ^E'^^'N ^oS MORE 
THAN A, FEW W EEKS... 

''if yOU'D CARE "N NO.SIR Ve 
T:° Rf CONS JOE rA Wo'uTdn'T 
MISTER HALLWM IsTAVTHPCSf- 
SURE we COuto t^ LONGE% 
MAKE A REDUCTiON/lF >DU GAVE 
'"'"""=°^"- ■'us THE PLACE 



2>MN M ANTON FARM RE- 
ruRNfO TO IT'S DESERTED 
STATE AND THE TOWNS - 
E^rb^ BEGAN TO WHISPER 
STORIES ABOUT ITS HAUNTED 
ROOMS... 



Wne DAYASTRANOER 
ARRIVES IN THE TOWM 
NEAR MAN TON F=-ARM AND 
VISITS THE REAL ESTATE 
AGENT... 



WHAT DO XtMAT'S EXACTLV 
you WANTjWHy I'M HERE.' 
My BUSI- 
NESS IS 
E>;AMtNIN& 
, HAUNTED 
HDUSES.'I'M 
A PSycHJC 

STf&ATOR.' 




_ HAT'S RIGHT, you GUESSeO IT' IT'S kfflfp 
COMINCS back' FOR THE MONET hI sfS^l 
AND KILLED TO GET/ WHE °|T XaI DARK 



§!tP^'2rZ^Z?'i^J^^^^^^ LEAVES FOR 
THE IVI ANTON FAKM ANOTHER MAN VISITS 
THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE. 



SURE DO,' you 'RE THAT 
INSURANCE COMPANY 
DETECTIVE .'WHAT SRINQ-S 
you AROUND HERE"!* 




SAME THING AS BEPORE 
AC££l£A/^^ LEFT FOR 
MAMTt)N FAJIM ABOUT TEN 
MINUTES AGO/THAX 
MONEV IS STILL rN- 

SIDE THAT HOUSE 



BdEANWHILE AT THE FARMHOUSE, K.EELER 
HAS RECLAIMED THE STVDUEM MONEY 
fiROM ITS HIDING PLACE/ AS HE. GLOATS... 




And so THgy found him... pead-.the 

BILLS STILL CLUTCHED IN HIS HAND AND 
STARK TERRC3R ETCHED ON HIS RACE.. 



There coming across the room 
stra>1ght tov/ard the corpse was a linb 
of'muddv footprints made syaman... 
a man with a clubfoot/... 




STRANGi RANSOM 



TN the quarter-century immediately follow- 
ing the end of the Civil War, New York 
City was a paradise for criminals. An under- 
world profession that flourished in the 
hands of several highly organized gangs was 
that of grave-robbery. They usually operat- 
ed on the modest resting places of paupers, 
doing a brisk trade in cadavers with doc- 
tors and medical students. Little was done 
about it until, in 1878, the body of Alex- 
ander T. Stewart, a widely known million- 
aire merchant, was stolen from the family 
vault and held for ransom, creating one 
of the greatest public atirs the metropolis 
has ever witnessed. 

Alexander T. Stewart, a small, thin man 
with reddish hair and notably cold gray 
eyes, had started liis career as an obscure 
shopkeeper, but through extraordinary en- 
ergy and ruthless business actunen rose to 
be the most prominent merchant prince of 
his time. At the apex of his career, he owned 
a huge store covering the block on Broad- 
way between Ninth and Tenth Streets. His 
rule was never to trust anybody — he sold 
only for cash— and when he died in 1876 
be had a fortune of S30,000,000 and all the 
influence such staggering wealth bestows. 

His body was scarcely in its grave at St. 
M<irk'?-in-lhe-Bnwerie at Second Avenue 
and Tenth Street (then a fine neighbor- 
hood) when rumors spread that grave-rob- 
bers were planning to steal the corpse for 
ransom. However, though several under- 
world characters were found hanging about 
the graveyard during the next few weeks, 
no attempt was made to disturb the grave 
until Oct. 8, 1878, when the sexton found 
that someone had lifted the name slab. But 
the vault, which also contained four other 
bodies, had not been entered. 

Henry Hihon, the attorney who was 
handling the estate for the widow (there 
were no children), had the locke changed 



on the graveyard gates and, as camouflage, 
had the name slab moved and sunk into the 
turf ten feet away from the real grave. As 
a fiu:ther precaution, a watchman was hired 
to check the graveyard once an hour during 
the night. 

But when nothing more untoward had 
happened by November 3, 1878, Hilton felt 
that dangCT no longer threatened and the 
watchman was let go. 

And the dawn of November 7 revealed 
that the body had been stolen in the night. 
The robbers had b>-passed the false name 
slab and had gone directly into the Stewart 
vault, which was constructed of brick and 
covered with three feet of earth. The lid of 
the jiuter cedar chest had been unscrewed, 
the lead coifin containing the casket cut 
through, the casket forced open, and the 
hundred-pound, unemhalmed body of the 
merchant spirited away. The silver knobs 
and the name plate of the chest were taken 
and also a triangular piece of the velvet lin- 
ing. The thieves left behind a new coal 
shovel and a lantern. Tracks near one of 
the cemetery gates showed that they had 
driven off with their loot in a wagon. 

Next morning, the newspapers announced 
that the estate attorney,. Hilton, had offered 
a reward of 825,000 ior the apprehension 
of the robbers and the return of the body. 
The crime was a sensation through the 
country. Over a hundred known criminals 
were made to produce alibis for their where- 
abouts on the night of the crime, and the 
authorities gave the thieves to understand 
that this was no ordinary crime for which 
political protection could he expected. 

The police soon traced the shovel and 
lantern to their points of purchase, but 
there the trail ended. For months amateur 
and professional detectives searched for the 
body in carts, outhouses, barns and woods, 



with resultant rumors periodically electri- 
fying the newspapers. Armed guards were 
posted in cemeteries tbrougliout New York 
City. 

And then, the January folio wine the 
crime General Patrick H. Jones, a prom- 
inent hv,jer, came to police superintendent 
Walling, wJio had taken personal charge of 
the case bearing two of the silver handles 
and the knobs of the rifled chest, a small 
piece of the velvet lining, and a triangular 
piece of paper. These items, he said, he 
had ]ust received in a package expressed 
iTom Canada. He had also received several 
letters signed "Henry G. Romaine," which 
requested that he act as go-between for the 
return of the body, for which the ivriter 
demanded a cash ransom of 3250.000. The 
General was instructed to use the personal 
columns of the New York Herald in con- 
ducting the negotiations. 

One of the letters stated that the body 
had been taken to Canada and buried and 
described the corpse ag being in excellent 
condition and easily recognizable. As proof 
that the writer was really the robber, the 
letter pointed out that the triangular piece 
of paper he had sent was exactlv the size 
of the piece of velvet torn from the casket 
lining and that the strip of velvet was of the 
same material as that used in the lining. 

On instructions from the estate attorney, 
Hilton, and Superintendent Vailing, Gen- 
eral Jones inserted a personal in tlie Herald 
on February 5, saying he was readv to ne- 
gotiate. Within a week, there came a reply 
from Romaine, postmarked Boston, offering 
to return the body under these conditionbT 
The body would be delivered to General 
Tones and HUton, none other lo be present, 
it a point within twenty-five miles of Mon- 
treal, upon payment of $200,000. Tlie ran- 
som money was to remain in the general's 
hands until Hilton was satisfied, and then 
turned over to Romaine's representative. 

Hilton indignantly declined these terms 
and stated he would not negotiate further. 
But in the middle of March, after Ro- 
maine had unsuccessfully requested Gen- 
eral Jones to approach the widow directly 
in the matter, Hilton made an offer of $25,- 



000. Romaine reSpsed, "respectfully but 
firmly," 

Things were thus deadlocked for over a 
year. And then the distraught Mrs. Stewart 
decided to act for herself, and instructed 
General Jones to make an offer of $100,000 
to Romaine. The general suggested a pay- 
ment of $20,000 — and this was immediately 
accepted by Romaine, who gave the follow- 
ing instructions: 

A lone messenger, with the ransom in 
cash in a canvas bag, was to leave New 
York City in a one-horse wagon on an ap- 
pointed night at ten o'clock, thence to pro- 
ceed into Westchester Coimty, Connecticut, 
and drive along a certain little-used country 
road. Here tlie messenger would be met and 
instructed further. 

On the night designated, a relative of 
the widow, who had volunteered to act as 
messenger, left the city as directed and soon 
was slowly driving along that lonely Con- 
necticjjt road. He feh several times he was 
being observed, and at three in the morning 
a masked rider suddenly emerged from the 
woods and ordered him turn his wagon into 
a nearby lane. 

After a mile, there loomed up ahead a 
buggy drawn across the lane. As he ap- 
ro ached, two more masked men climbed 
down from it, one of them carrying a heavy 
gunnysack. 

After the strangers had established their 
identity by producing a triangle of velvet, 
the messenger handed over the $20,000. The 
gunnysack, which contained Stewart's bones, 
was thereupon unceremoniously heaved-into 
the wagon. The robbers then drove away to 
the nortli in their buggy and the messenger 
with his cargo sped back to the city. 

There the bones were turned over to an 
undertaker to be packed in a trunk, and 
the next night were transported in a special 
freight car to a waiting coffin in the burial 
vault of the Cathedral at Garden City, Long 
Island. 

For many years, the vault was guarded 
by a hidden device which, if toucbed, would 
set off alarm bells in the Cathedral towee. 
But, at last report, tlic bones of Alexander 
T. Stewart are still at peace. 



HfF Om BEFORE THEMCB WE /<NOiV AS 
^L THE />A1E/?/C4/y //V^?/>4/V5 C^^/IE TO TWS 

mm coAir/NEA/r, aa/othe^ /TA/aeA/rAUO 

MySTEfi/OC/S /?AC£ OF A1EN l/i/ED HE^E /ZH^ 
MANY y£A/?S, A/?Cf^£OlOa/STS /Mt/E EXf>io/?£0 
THE SOUTH wesr /N ESFOJ^rs TV F,>VO WACES 
OF VAMSHEO I//ILA&ES. Ofi. MAR7M P£Al£ 
AN AV/P STUPSNT OF THE PAST. MS P£NEr/?ATEC> 
tNTO THE £>EP7-HS OP A CAyE wyME A/?/ZaUA 
PESE/iT. THE/^Ey WS S£A/?CH /S /^£li/AP£>£0 a> 
THE CVSCO^Effy OF A PA^TAST/C CAP-^WG MaPE 
UN701P A6ES AGO, MS CRY OF T/^/OMP/^ ^YAS 
ECHOEP BY A S/LE/VT tVAfiNWG PPOTEST iVH/CH 
IF HUMAN EARS COULD HAYE HFAKD IT, WOULD 
HAVE CX/ED our W BITFE/? OUT/MGE ., . 



^ 








BOARPS APE BROUGHT /N AND THE 
ANT/QUE CARV/N6 /S CARTEO OUT... 




TmT N/6HT, A ST/?AN&E 
A/0/S£ BWU6Hr£>P, PBALE 
AWAKS H//r// A START... 



T>f£ exPLo/?e/? and a^en of 

HI 5 C/^EiV RUSHEP F/?OA1 THE/R 
TENTS TO iVHERE TNEy H^p lEFT 
THE STATi/E SECO/?£Ly OS^TEP... 



Calung the caso/?£/?s. they 
have the box ma/leo upa6a/a/..^ 

"mo&um 1 

NO LIKE 




PAIVNS, THEY 
BREAK CAMP 
AND AS THEY 
ARE ABOUT 
TO LEAVE, 
THE lOOM/NG 
CUFF OVER- 
HEAP SEEMS 
TO TRE/VIBLE 
ONI/NOUSiy, 
A MENACE 
FROUOHT 
l/V/TH 

lAMilNENT 
PANQEf?... 



The expepition barely escapes 
as thousa/yps of tons of £.a/?r/^ 
thunper poiva/ on the spot they 
50 recently occup/ed . . . 



The foreman of 
the /np/an wor/c- 
ers speaks up... 



/IfTER AN ARPUOUS JOURNEY TO 
THE RA/L L/NE, THE CRATEP FIB- 
URE IS PUT/N70 A eA66A6£ CAR.. 




THAT NO ACCIOEHX. 
OLO GOP MOeUM 
ANSf?y you TAKE 
HI6 STATUE 
AWAV. y OH, 

NONSENSE 
THESE 
tANDSLIDES 
OCCUR ALL ^ (■ 
E TIME 




On the same TRAiN, DR. PEALE S£/?£UELy 
eO£S TO SL££P /V MtS &E/?T», COA/r/£>£Afr OF 

Tfi£ eio/ty AWAtT/NS HIS ACW£V£Aie/vr. AiAivy 

MILES FOf?THEf? ON, /N THE Ai/£>OLE OF THE 
N/GHr, HE AWAKES, H/5 SEA-SES STA^TIED 
BY A PSELfNG THAT AiL /S AfOT WELL... 



ffS THE £XPLOK£J^ LEAPS //VTC THE CAi^ A/SCE', 

THE /A/r/?apE^, WHoevE^ /r fVAs, seats /> ^ASTY 

fJETPEAT a EPO^E UE CAN SEE ^NYrWA/Q , . . 
WHAT--? 





TN£ APPAR/TfiW SOQDENLV 
0/5APPEAPS AfiO DR. PEAIE 
GATMEPS HfS mTSj PULLS 
OH A P08E AND PiUf^S 
THPOUQH THE TPA/A/ TO 
THE S/iSeAeE CAR ... 



In the BAeSAGE CAP,D^.P£ALE 
/S /A' Pia9 A 5UPPP/SE , . . 



I MUST HAVE BEEN URBAfA- 
mo . . , THAT STATUE IS 
SECURELY CRATEQ IN THE 
CAR UP AHEAP 



ONCE I NAlL THIS CPATE 
UP AGAIN, I'M eoiUO TO STAY 
RtSHT HERE ANP WATCH IT 
FOR THE REST OF THE TRIP. 





MEANiVHilE, 8AC/< /A' THE SOUTHWEST, THE 
/NO/AN WLLAGE5 APE SUFPEPfNG FPOM MN 
ACUTE DPOaGUr... THE PEOPL E APE STAP^/NS . . , 



/J WEEK LATEP, OR, PEALE REACHES 
HO/ytE AND /S GPEETEQ BY f//S W/PE , . , 



NHAT WILL 
HAPPgM TO 
US ? »V£ WIU. 
AU 5T.i.RVB 




LISTEN, MV 
BROTHERS - 
THIS IS NO 
WHIM OF NATURE, 
THE eOO OF OUR. 
FATHERS , GREAT 
AnOGUM, IS AhOR-V 
BECAUSE H(S ANCIEMT 
IMAeE h\AS BEEN 
STOLEN FROM. ITS 
RI6HTFUL PLAC 



MARTIN, AREN'T 
YOU SOI N 6 TO 
SENP THAT- 
THAT THING TO 
A A^USEUM 




NO-IW eO/N6 TO SET 
IT UP RIGHT HERE IN 
OUR HOUSE,, ViyCOLLEAGUE? 
SCOFFED AT My THEORIES, 
NOW THEY WILL HAVE TV 



COME HERE TO SEE THIS 



WCWl OP TH£ £XPlOR£/i'S HOM£ . . . 



J=lOC/^ TO />£Al£'S »aii£ TO S££ 7»£ r/?£/iSl/^£ ,. 



DON'T LIKE 
THAT TMJN6 
HERE .'•! 
OUR HLKJse 




/V M/S UW.WB /<O0M, Of^, P£/>1£ SrAN£?S AeHJiST JuST THEf/, A T£RR/F/EO SC/e£^/H 
B£fOR£ TNE \/ACANr SPOT 1>VH£^£ HE H/iP SET SHRILLED Pf?om THE FLOOR ASOVE . 

UP MS PP/ZEP STMTOE FOP £XWBfT/ON... 




a\'EeE'E^E/ 




/ WONDER WHAT ^ 
COULD HAVE FR/6HT- 
£N£D HER SO -- ILL 
SOON FIND OUT 



OMTf UPSTAIRS, H£ F/NDS 
HIS WIFE PO/NT/f^m £XC(T£P- 
LY oar OP THE fy/A>£?OtY. . . 



LOOK- IT'S THAT TH/NG- 
THAT FIQURE OF YOURS '. 




IJNBEUBVmG, VET IMPELIEO TO SE£ 
THE Ei^eNTS THPOUQH, THEY PESCEN^ 
ANQ FOLLOW THE FU&/r/i/£ AC/^SS 
THE W/£>£ SuauRaAN LAWNS... 



X^fj=^^^£y iflStifff^^^-^ ^^^^ S7}«Rfr The 20th CEuraRY cou/oes iv/th A/^rm/zTVAS 



QU/sr NOW m the £>eac> of n/gmt, ex- 

CEP T FOf? AA/ APfi>/?OACHJ/V& AU70A103HE... 



THE Fi.EefA/& F/SU/?E /HJH5 iNTO THE PATH OP THE 

Of^COMWe VBWCLE. TMEfiE /S A CRASH, AND . , . 




The or/ver cl/aibs out as peace a/vd h/s mFE 

RUN BREATHIESSL V TO THE SPOT OF T/^ Efl/COUHTER. 

ANYBOPy 

I HURT? IT 
1 WASN'T MY 

FAULT - 



A?. F^AIE GATHERS UP. FORICRNLY, THE 

P/ECES OF THE AHC/EiVT C4RyVMS . . . 




MARTIN ! YOU'RE WOT SO/NS 
TO SET THAT THING UP IN 

OUR HOUSE ABAIH, A^E YOU? 



NO, My c 
DSAR. VVB 

HAP anou&H 

OF THIS 




Dr. P£ALE PEPOStTS rM£ 
B/N M H/S C£i.t Af? , . . 



The NEXT PAY... 



Bur WHEU M£ OP£//5 r//£ S/A/,. 



I'LL CAReFULY RPCON- 
SimCX THIS FI6t)(?e 4ND 

LET IT 60 TD WHATEVER 
AHJSEUM BIP5 HIGHEST 
FOJ? /T 




WE HEAKP you ARE WILLINO TD 
LET US HAVE THE PREH/STORIC 
IAW6E, POCTOR. YOU SAY IT IS 
BROKEN, BUT WE'D 
LIKE TD SEE WHAT J ALL RIGHT, 



CONOITtON IT'S IN 
AT PRESENT. 



GENTLEMEN, 
IT'S JN A BIN 
POWN5TAt!?S. 
ODMB- I'LL 

swow you. 



tGfaj_° ^ 



WHY, IT'S GONE.' EVERY PIECE 
OF IT HAS VANISHEP, I — t CAN'T 
EXPLAIN IT, I PUT IT ALL HERF 





TJME" OPF/aALS STAL^ OUT.. 



IS THIS A JOKE ? tV£ HAVE HAC 
ENOUGH OF YOUR ECCENTRIC/rjES, 
PR, PEALE, CONSIDER OUR 
OFFER WITH PRAWN 



T%IEN, W THB /^t^AW/ty WO/AN 



f^ND PEEP M THE CAVE 
H/DQ£f^ FROM UUMAM EVES BY 
TfJE i>WPSl/£>E, THE AA/C/J^NT 
TATUE HAS MyST.Em?^S^ V 
FOUA/£f ITS iVAV MM!£ A6AW, 
TO STA^P W tdf^ELY V/6/l, 
l/VATCU/^6 THE C£/VTaff/ES 
ROIL S/JLEUTLY PAST... 





°S^ LOOK FOR THI9 SEAL ^ 




